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Summary: How about we look into Arthur's diary...? It's okay. I'll 
cover for you. What Arthur doesn't know doesn't kill him... or is it? 
FORGET ABOUT IT I CAN'T WRITE A SUMMARY. So rated T for swearing 
(typical Arthur) and USUK... maybe? I dont know. I'll decide 
later . . . 


Dearest Diary? 

Dear Diary, 

HelloaC! I guess? I mean, this is my first time starting a diary so I 
don't really know how to start it off. 

I mean, the reason I start this diary is because I can't take it 
anymore to hide my displeasing emotions. 

So, we need to introduce ourselves, rightaC | ? 

a€ | you know what, I'm just gonna do it anyways! 

So, Hellooooo! (woah, I'm being _**extremely **_cheerful today! 

Please note the sarcasm.) 

I'm Arthur Kirkland. I'm 12 years old and I have a big.. familya€| I 
guess? You know, I have 4 siblings. Surprise, surprise, I have twins 
in my family. The twins were always thought to be cool, but to be 
honest with you, they're just _**awfully **_annoying. They just play 
pranks, escape school and a lot of other stuff that makes everyone 
believe they are, quote on quote, '_smexy, hot and cool set of 
twins! '_. Nope, they are just a nuisance. 

And talk about other siblings, they are just equally annoying as 
well . 

My oldest brother, Allistor _fucking _Kirkland, is the most annoying. 
He would always bully me and no one else. Why? I don't get it 



either . 


Come to talk about it, I haven't mentioned my other siblings names, 
have I? 

You already know my oldest brother so the twins' name was Dylan and 
Sean. My older brother was Wayne. 

Did you saw why I used was? 

It's because my siblings and my mother died today. 23rd April. When I 
officially become 12 years old. 

It hurts. It really _**hurts. It hurts so much. **_ 

Just thinking about it makes me feel like I'm crying. 

But I've gotta keep my pride in place. You see, no one would want to 
see Arthur cry. In fact, nobody would care. 

Why? 

Because I'm a loner, weak, pathetic excuse of a human being. 

I guess that's it for today. See ya tomorrow. If I ever make it till 
tomorrow. I hope I don't. 

23rd April, 11:59 p.m. 

**A/N: ** 

**I OWN HETALIAAAAA ! fuck no.** 

**HAhaha... So hi! It's my first time posting a story on ... Beware 
of long author's note below...** 

**Arthur Kirkland. ** 

~k ~k ~k ~k 


~k ~k ~k ~k 


~k ~k ~k 

**I FUCKING LOVE THIS CHARACTER.** 

* * . . . OKAY . It's Arthur Kirkland's diary. You get it, folks. But it's 
an AU. You guys obviously know that. And it's a multi-chaptered 
fanfiction. And it's not frequently updated.** 

* * IM SO FUCKING SORRY, OKAY?** 

**Welp, that's done. So, let's get formal here. Hellooooo viewers! 
It's Himeka-chan and I-believe-that-I-am-not-a-good-writer . So, I'm 
sorry if it's OOC, I'm sorry if it's cringey, I'm so hugely 
SORRY.** 

~k ~k ~k 


* * 


* * 



Is it too late to say sorry?** 
* * I ' m JK . * * 

**Okay, bai.** 

**WE OUT!** 


End 
f ile . 



